


“MON d 





as 


ns HRS alge lok Sine aan 











VOL. XVIL-No. 434. wep 1, 1885. Price,10 Cents 















% ~ a 
ON NS RRR RS OS RENIN OR RN RR — Vd ag } — \ 
nak ata wees Wora\s oa a j- ‘ 
rte SUMMER WIGATS DREAM, E ot? 


= 






PUBLISHED BY NEW YORK 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. TRADE MARK REGISTERED = 




















“ENTERED AT THe POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND aha FOR a THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES” 1 





THE THREE BUDDENSIEKS OF THE AMERICAN NAVY. 
A Historical Picture. 
































ruUC AK. 





PUCK. 


OFFICE: Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN STREET, 
NV YOR... 
PusiisHep Every Wepwnespay. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

(United States and Canada.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - - = - $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - - - - + + + + + + 425 
(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 

One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers,- - - - - - - - - $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - - - - 3.00 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - 1.50 

BG” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@B 





UNDER THE ARTISTIC CHARGE OF - - ‘JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustness-MANAGER - - - - - A.SCHWARZMANN 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents are protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Jull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 





IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
The date printed on the wrapper of each paper 
denotes the time when the sub-cription exryires. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 
(SECOND CROP.) 


Just Out: Price 25 Cents. 
For Sale by all Newsdealers. 
Mailed to anv part of U. S. or Canada on receipt of price. 








CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





These are the days when the hearts of 
men who love their country are made glad. 
Grover Cleveland has not disappointed the ex- 
pectations of the great people that chose him to 
be its chief magistrate rather than James G. 
Blaine, of Maine. Men who have hitherto 
looked toward Washington with anxious hearts 
are now enabled to rest in the calm assurance 
that the government of the country is in honest 
and intelligent hands. The reign of plunder is 
ended. The dynasty of rogues has fallen The 
triumph of political bossism is over, and the 
man in the White House is President of these 
United States not only in name, but in fact. 


* 
* * 


As the stern patriots of a hundred years ago | 


threw off the yoke of an intolerable tyranny, 
so has Mr. Cleveland declared by word and 
deed his complete independence of the bosses 
of his party. He has laid down his principles 
in plain form. ‘(hey could be no clearer to the 
intelligence of men if they were engrossed upon 
parchment. Mr. Cleveland is administering 
the government for the best interests of the 
country, not for the advancement of his party. 
The bosses are beginning to understand this. 
At first they fancied that the President’s course 
was the result of a burst of enthusiasm. ‘The 
enthusiasm of men like Grover Cleveland is of 
the same stamp as that of Thomas Jefferson: 
it is the ceaseless burning of a flame that will 
be extinguished only with the lamp of life. 


* 
* * 


That the man has not been shaken by the 
tremendous onslaught of the spoils-seekers of 
his party is sufficient evidence of his quality. 
Mr. George William Curtis, in his great speech 
delivered in the Brooklyn Rink on the Satur- 
day evening before the election, said that the 
rank and file of the Democratic party were 
“very hungry and very thirsty.’ But, never- 
theless, he urged the people to vote for Mr. 
Cleveland. Mr. Curtis was right; Mr. Beecher 
was right; Mr. Schurz was right. The great 
body of intelligent Republicans whose love for 





their country was stronger than their attach- 
ment to their party—a party honored in its 
history, in its principles, and in its illustrious 
names—they, too, were right. Not one of them 
to-day can feel otherwise than profoundly 
grateful that his patriotism was better than his 
politics. ‘he man whom they helped to put 
into office is an honor to the country and a 
credit to their judgement. May he so refresh 
the atmosphere of Washington that the future 
of the national government may blot out all 
memory of the last few years. 


* 
* * 


It looks as if Mr. Buddensiek would go to 
prison for ten years, a punishment which he 
has fully earned. But the three gentlemen who 
have been so active in constructing a palsied 
American navy, the three marine Buddensieks, 
Chandler, Robeson and Roach, are still at lib- 
erty. In these men we have three of a kind 
who can beat anything. ‘hey have been beat- 
ing this country for a good while, and have 
taken unto themselves the lucre of a great many 
jack-pots. But their day appears to be done. 
If a man sticks to a game long enough his luck 
is sure to turn, Their luck has turned. If 
they could have kept William C. Whitney out 
of the game— but no matter. The tender grace 


of a day that is dead will never come back to | 


them. As Mr. Swinburne puts it, they must 
“ give up, go down.”’ And when they get ready 
to perform the operation, all they need to do 
is go out sailing on one of their own ships. 


* 
* * 


Cimmerian gloom, the plagues of Egypt, the 
earthquake of Lisbon, the thirty-years war, the 
Irish famine, the recent poems of Tennyson, 
and all things that are doleful bow before the 
misery of Whitelaw Reid. Cast into outer 


darkness, where there is weeping and wailing | 


and gnashing of teeth, he, the most tortured of 
all the spirits that fell from morn till dewy eve 
during several memorable days of last Novem- 
ber, still writhes in anguish, and fills the leaded 
columns of his tear-stained journal with wild 
wails of incoherent gabble. We pity him. We 
knew he would suffer; but we did not expect 
anything like this. Poor Mr. Reid! Don’t cry, 
little boy! 





Nothing works. The people harden their 
hearts and refuse to listen to him. Only one 
hears him—the friend of better days. Blaine 
is still faithful. He, no doubt, sympathizes 
with poor, dear Mr. Reid. Ah, it is a beauti- 
ful thing to see two friends, who have proudly 
trod the paths of prosperity hand in hand, 
clinging to one another in the days of adversity 
and mingling their tears. Damon and Pythias, 
Orestes and Pylades, Fagin and Oliver Twist, 
Romeo and Juliet, and all ye other proverbial 
teams of friends, ye are gone but not forgotten. 
History repeats itself, with an acute accent on 


the repeat. 


ra 
* * 


How long will it last? ‘Through how many 
weary cycles of the globe will this bitter heart 
throb on, this trembling tongue give utterance 
to its sorrows? ‘The thoughts of men are 
widened with the process of the suns,’’ but not 
the thoughts of Whitelaw Reid. He is a mono- 
blainiac. Let us drop the curtain on the piti- 
able spectacle. Let the gentle robe of charity 
that covereth a multitude of sins be wrapped 
about the poor, suffering creature. Some day 





| he will find surcease of sorrow in that place 


| where the Blainiacs cease from troubling and 


| the public gets a rest. 





‘* WHERE are you going?’’ asked one man of another, 
who was rushing down toward the North River as though 
trying to catch a boat: ** Are you going to Saratoga for 
| a vacation?” 

‘* No,” replied the other. 

«* Are you going to Lake George?” 

‘« Nary a Lake George.” 

‘¢ The Adirondacks?” 

*‘ Not an Adirondack or the smallest fraction of an 
Adirondack.” 

*¢ Are you bound for the Water Gap?” 

ss No.” 

*¢ Are you trying to catch the Long Branch boat?” 

*¢ No.” 

«* Are you going to Hoboken to see a ball-match?” 

‘¢ No,” 

‘¢ Then,” yelled the other, in an ecstasy of despair: 
‘* where are you going?” 

And the other man lifted his new white high hat, 
mopped the perspiration off his brow, and replied: 

«© [ll tell you where I’m going, if you must know. I 
am going to the news-stand on the corner to invest a 
quarter in PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Second Crop, which is 
a brand-new sheaf of perennial grins.” 

And he was lost in the crowd. 

Price twenty-five cents. 

OF all newsdealers. 























BANK PRESIDENT.—*‘ Your accounts are just five hundred thousand dollars and forty-nine cents short.” 


CASHIER. —‘* Sir, you forget the courtesy due one bank officer from another. 


No bank president has 


ever been known to discover a defalcation before the cashier started for Canada.” 
BANK PRESIDENT.—‘‘ That may be so, but I am depending upon this bank. to pay my expenses to 


Canada some day.” 








PALIT me 


Vite 


Scone aS cl eae arene 


A 








liaise 




















Penn ened nattieaeeaae 


SDN 


(SS a ac Naa 




















PUCK. 


275 





BOOTLESS BOOTS. 





Oh, ye merry, merry boots! 
Well remember I the toots 
That I went on in the days when you were new; 
How I wandered by the ocean, 
And expended my devotion 
On a maiden of a deep Bostonian blue. 


° And I recollect her brother, 
Who went running to her mother, 
My attentions very quickly to announce; 
And that mother | remember— 
She was frigid as December, 
When she ambled down the beach and bade me 
** Bounce!” 


And my dream was like a bubble, 
Bursted up without much trouble, 

And I look upon you, boots, and wish you ill; 
For I know that on the morrow, 
To my helpless, hopeless sorrow, 

Your maker will waylay me with his bill, 

With his bill, 
With his merry little twenty-dollar bill. 








FIREWORKS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
PUCK’S PATENT PYROTECHNICS FOR 1885. 
New and Ingenious Set-Pieces of the Latest Styles. 


SEND STAMP FOR CATALOGUE. 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons 
that we have completed the finest series of 
pyrotechnical set- pieces that has ever been con- 
ceived in this country. The most talented de- 
signers in America have been at work during 
the winter and have produced the most aston- 
ishing results. ‘These fireworks are right up to 
date, and are warranted to go off. 

Some of the pieces will be appreciated not 
only for their novelty, but for their appropriate- 
ness. No George Washingtons on horseback 
nor Lafayettes on foot. No patriotic chestnuts 
in. this lot. : 

The largest set represents C. A. Dana in the 
act of weeping over the defeat of Ben Butler. 
Eight feet by seven feet six, Mr. Dana is seen 
bowed with grief, wiping his eyes with a copy 
of the Sun, while Butler, at first large and a 
brilliant red, fades away into a pale yellow. 
Effect on spectators guaranteed. 

Another beautiful piece is Whitelaw Reid in 
his great act of claiming everything and getting 
nothing. ‘The pale-green revolving pin-wheels 
which represent Mr. Reid’s eyes will be found 
particularly life-like. 

One of the most effective sets will depict 
“Me and Jack” in the act of taking the great- 
est political tumble ever seen in this or any 
other country. The beautiful brimstone-blue 
atmospheric effect which is produced in this 
piece has never been equaled in any previous 
pyrotechnic display. 

Our statuesque set, “The Tattooed Man from 
Maine,” will be found timely and picturesque. 
his set, in addition to its mechanical and 
artistic excellence, has a steel-riveted sheet- 
ron moral attached to it. When the piece has 
been exploded, the moral will be found un- 
harmed, and may be preserved for future use. 
The effect of this piece is magnetic. 

Another piece represents the Prohibition can- 








didate for the Presidency after election. When 
the fuse is ignited the face of the figure comes 
out beautifully, and a whole menagerie of snakes 
and lizards in primary colors wriggle around 
the head. ‘lhe effect is tremendous. 

One of the most beautiful sets represents an 
office-seeker interviewing President Cleveland. 
The President turns his back upon the office- 
seeker, and the latter is then seen climbing 
homeward over the railroad ties. . 

We have other designs especially prepared 
for this ‘year, and we guarantee them to be 
right on the nail-head and filled up to the brim 
with merit. Special rates to excursion agencies 
and defeated political parties. 








‘THE OTHER day a Newfoundland dog was 
sitting on the sidewalk wagging his tail. ‘This 
act attracted the attention of a kitten on the 
fence. Down came the kitten and began to 
frisk about and play with the dog’s tail. In 
another instant the dog picked the cat up by 
the neck and beat the ground with it until the 
kitten was no more, ‘Then the woman who 
owned the kitten stood up on the head of a 
barrel and called the woman next door who 
owned the dog all kinds of hard names. ‘The 
woman who owned the dog happened just then 
to remember that the grandfather of the owner 
of the cat had died in the poor-house, and she 
lost no time in making her aware of the fact. 
The owner of the cat calle¢d upon the owner 
of the dog not to be putting on too much style 
until she returned the flat-irons and the copper- 
bottomed preserve-kettle she borrowed two or 
three years ago. ‘The woman who owned the 
dog fairly hissed in her rage, and the owner of 
the cat, in her wild gesticulation, went down 
feet first through the barrel, which upset and 
rolled down the lawn with her. 

They are not on speaking terms now. 


THE Sun says: “Let us stick to the silver 
dollar.’ By all means. ‘That is just what we 
have been trying to do. ‘The only difficulty 
we have found is that so many other fellows are 
trying to stick to the same coin. 








TOUGH ENOUGH FOR ANYTHING. 


“i , ot ; 9 
‘ 





*¢ Are you going out of town this summer?” 

*« No, I’m going to stay right here.” 

*©What! Why, you’re going to have cholera, small- 
pox, yellow fever and hard times all at once in the city.” 

*‘ That’s all right. I can stand them.” 

** You can?” 

** Yes, I voted for Butler.” 








Puckerings. 





THE QUESTION that arises, 

Upon these bright and jolly days, 
Is, where ’s the best of places 

To spend the summer holidays? 


If you should say Nantucket, 

You ’re told you are a goose-head, 
And you ’re a theme for laughter 

For thinking once of Moosehead. 
You ’re eaten up by black flies 

Up at the Thousand Islands, 
And by great big mosquitos 

Down at the Jersey Highlands, 
*Way down at old Asbury 

You can’t put any bock away, 
And save us from the claret 

They give you down at Rockaway! 
The beds are hard at Long Branch, 

’T will freeze you up at Kennybunk, 
And down at Coney Island 

At night you can’t get any bunk. 
You ’ll get lost in the Catskills, 

The roads are all so serpentine, 
And off at Minnetonka 

The whiskey ’s worse than turpentine. 
Go not to Kennebecasis, 

Long Beach, or the Acropolis; 
But just be level-headed, 

And stay in the metropolis. 


THE BIBLICAL BUDDENSIEK-—The Man that 
Built His House on Sand. 


“ PATIENCE IS a virtue in Other people,” says 
an exchange. That is where it is found prin- 
cipally. 


LAST WEEK there was a man in Colorado who 
used a powder-magazine as a target for rifle- 
practice. Now there is no such man. 

THE GRASS-CROP in this state will be small 
this year. ‘The bank defaulters on the way to 
Canada never let the grass grow under their 
feet. 


“Ir 1s a bright student who can -ead his 
Latin commencement programme a year after 
graduation.”” Yes, very few foot-ball players 
find time to keep up their classics. 

Ir 1s reported that the Bridge policeman who 
prevented a cornet-player from jumping off the 
Bridge recently will be suspended. ‘There is 
such a thing as being too watchful. 





“ WELL,” saip Mr. Boleslas Blakely, laying 
down his paper: “the stage in Broadway is a 
thing of the past.’’ 

“I’m glad to hear that,” said Mrs. Blakely, 
looking up out of the pie-dish: “it’s been the 
ruin of more young men than anything else in 
the world.” 

“What in Harlem are you talking about, 
Mrs. B, ?” 

“ The stage. Those actresses, with their winks 
and smiles, ought to—” 

«Say, old woman, you ought to hire your- 
self out to a dictionary-maker for about eleven 
minutes,” 
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WHY SHE WAS SAD. 





*¢ Where are thy dreams, O lily fair, 
With the wondrous violet eyes? 

Where are thy dreams, O sweet and rare, 
That thy gaze is on the skies? 


*«¢ Art thou thinking of that dear time of yore 
When thy heart from pain was free, 

And thou hadst learned no lover's lore 
By the side of the sounding sea? 


«¢ Or dreamest thou now of a lover strong, 
Who is coming far out of the West, 

To sing to thy heart a rapturous song, 
And move thee with sweet unrest? 


«¢ Why is thy brow divinesy sad, 
And thy lips apart with sighs? 

Ah, when will a dawn of sunrise glad 
Break o’er those perfect eyes?” 


«« Oh, sir,” she said: ‘¢I dream not of yore, 
When my heart from pain was free, 

There ’s something now that bothers me more: 
It ’s the present that worries me, 


‘¢For my husband is taking me far away 
For the summer where nobody goes— 
Where they wear blue flannel and cashmere gray, 
And there ’s nothing at all to do all day 
But play the forgotten game of croquet, 
And look at the farmers gathering hay, 
And wish and wish you could get away; 
And he does it because there ’s not much to pay; 
And those, 


Good friend, are my woes.” TRICOTRIN. 








THE BASE-BALL INDICATOR. 


“Ts the boss in ?” 

“Yes, he’s in.” 

“Then Pll come in.” 

The door, which had been half open, now 
opened wide enough to admit the person of a 
man. He was not beautiful, and he did not 
look to be good. ‘There may have been some 
redeeming trait—such as a pawn-ticket—some- 
where about him, but it was not evident on the 
outward surface of the man. He was as tall 
and thin as a Zridune campaign lie. His face 
was burned by a long exposure to the rays of 
the gin-bottle, and he had dark brown eyelids, 
without lashes. His clothes were a trifle worse 
than himself. Under his arm he carried a box, 
which appeared to be heavy. 

‘*What do you want with the boss?” asked 
the office-boy. 

“Well, I jist want to see him,” said the 
stranger. 

A few moments later the “ boss”? walked in. 
The ‘ boss” was a healthy man. He had a 
rosy, cheerful countenance, and looked as if he 
took a good deal of real, solid, week-day pleas- 
ure in life. 

“ Well, sir,”? he said to the man: “what do 
you want of me?” 

“ Well,” said the man, beginning to take the 
lid off his box: “I-jist want to show you—” 














“ Hold on,” said the “ boss,” (let’s call him 
Mr, Smith): “you can’t show me any patent 
rubber stamps, heliographs, type-writers, ink- 
stands, boot-jacks, sewing-machines, chicken 
incubators, lightning calculators, or lives of 
General Grant.” 

“ Who’n thunder said I was goin’ to?” asked 
the stranger. 

Mr. Smith had no reply. 

“ What I’ve got here,” said the stranger: “ is 
a base-ball indicator.” 

“A what ?” 

“A base-ball indicator, It works on the 
same principle as a Wall Street tape. You 
have one of these here put into your office and 
connected with our line o’ wires. ‘Then you 
sit at your desk and the game comes right in 


_over the tape, and you can enjoy the whole 


racket without movin’ out o’ your seat.” 

Mr. Smith was delighted. He loved the 
great and manly game of ball. He was pas- 
sionately fond of it. He went every day when 
he could, and when he could not he was in an 
agony of suspense until he knew who had won. 
‘This was just the thing for him. He bought 
one and had it put in immediately. Every day 
that he could not go to the game he sat at his 


desk and wrote letters, while an occasional | 
glance at the tape told him what was going on | 


at the Polo Grounds. 

“(Rourke has made a base hit, and has 
gone to first. Connor has two strikes and three 
balls. * Connor has hit a fly to Manning and is 
out.” 

“ That’s just like Connor,’ Mr, Smith would 
say: “he’s always popping them up into the 
air.” 

And so the good man enjoyed his games of 
ball and went on moralizing, until one day he 
came in from luncheon and sat down to read 
the game. ‘The tape ran along beautifully. It 
was a great game. ‘The New Yorks and Bos- 
tons were having a wonderful match. They 
had played eleven innings, and the score was 
“nothing and.” The Bostons went in for their 
twelfth innings and made a run, Then Mr. 
Smith’s excitement reached fever heat. He 
was strongly tempted to hire a hack and start 
for the Polo Grounds, but he knew that before 
he could get there the game would be over. 
So he clung to the tape. And this is what he 
read in regard to the last innings: 

“ Ewing has made a two-base hit and reached 
second, Great excitement. Ward has got two 
strikes. Ward has hit a short bass hit and 


| made first, Ewing going to third. Wild prxt.” 





Mr. Smith could not understand that “ prxt,”’ 
but he read on. ; 

‘Gillespie has struck out. Esterbrook has 
gone out on a flyprxt. People are standing on 
the septsanrq.” 

Mr. Smith was half insane. “ Two out and 
two on bases.” Still the tape ran on. 

“ Dorgan has hrspqt. Ewing mntpdilk &c. 
Ward mike nobradistaphinquester, P 1 2 0 
&c 4 2 x rst uz 1.234 &c 42 xrst pp qqq 
septemberoctoberdecember &c prxt—” 

There was a sharp, invigorating thud. The 
tape had gone crazy, and Mr. Smith had fallen 
senseless on the floor. He was removed to an 
insane-asylum the next day, and is there yet, 
trying to decipher the result of that game. 

W. J. HENDERSON. 








A FARMING PAPER praises a species of chicken, 
called the golden-spangled Polish, on account of 
its quiet disposition. We are willing to bet 
that the hens of this species never lay eggs. 
The art of laying eggs and a quiet disposition 
never commingle in the same hen. 


THE FAMOUS cow Echo is said to have given 
41,896 pounds of milk in two years, She then 
died because she couldn’t get away with the 
yield of another cow and the pump. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 
ONE’s FINANCIAL goose is often cooked in a 
jack-pot. 


CoLD WATER, when applied to plants, stunts 
their growth. ‘This does not apply to railroad 
plants, we believe. 


“ COLLEGE FOOT-BALL CLUBS now make their 
hats out of paper,”’ says an exchange. Out of 
foolscap, probably. 


THE LoulsvILLE (Ky.) Courier-Journal asks: 
“ What shall we drink??? You might try water 
for a change, but don’t drink too much at the 
start. 


RULES FOR PICNICS. 
First.—Do not take more than one girl. 
Second.— Do not take any girl. 
Third.—Do not go to the picnic. 


FROUDE ONCE said: “You cannot dream 
yourself into a character.” ‘hat may be so, 





but you can easily snore yourself into a bad 
character, especially if you live at a hotel. 

A CONNECTICUT FIRM has made a straw hat 
| for Sitting Bull, size nine and one-fourth, or 
thirteen sizes larger than the average hat. He 
will probably use this hat the morning after he 
has been Sitting Full. 

Ir 1s reported that Ella Wheeler Wilcox and 
her husband do not live happily together. It 
must become tiresome to have one’s wife con- 
tinually trying poems on a man before she turns 
them loose on the public. 





A Lor oF philologists are going to assemble 
in Vienna this year for the purpose of persuad- 
ing the world to adopt a universal language. If 
they accomplish their fell design, a man will 
gain nothing by marrying a German girl whose 
mother cannot speak a word of English. 








FIRE AND FALL BACK. 





The Seventh Regiment has two sets of military 
tactics. One of them is not used when the regi- 
ment is in camp at Peekskill. This is one of them. 
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That rising young painter, Skyhigh, after deep 
research, finds a powerful subject for his next 
picture. 


Stup1o Notes.—Mr. Skyhigh’s great historical 
painting, ** The Feast of Lucullus,” on which he 
is now at work, will create an immense sensa- 
tion, when placed on exhibition. —Daily Paper. 
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Despair! 


Ts offered a liberal sum by a patent-medicine man- 
ufacturer to turn the picture into an advertisement. 


On Exhibition, at last! 





AN INOFFENSIVE PARTISAN. 


MOOSEMEGUNTIC Maine June 1885 

Hon, general Vilass Esq, secreTary of the 

post Offis 
honured Sir 

i have just reseeved your letter Removing me 
from my Posistion of postmaster in this town 
for the reasons of my Aleged Offencive Party- 
sanship to my grate sirprize and to the Dissmay 
of all the Citizens of posision Irespecktive of 
party as far as my brother-in Law Issykur Ad- 
ams in the next PO town of Passimikwoddy i 
Know I was a worker but after Grover Cleve- 
land Esq. got elected i resined all my political 
honnors, viz. namely Sec. of the town Comittee, 
Vice-pres of the Co. Comitee, deligate to the 
State conven'l'sion and also all connexion with 
the Campaigne club and the Plumed Knight 
Artillerry i have not touched politics Since ex- 
ceptin to go to 2 cawcuses As I Have a legal 
Right to Do and to paist up some election Ban- 
ers & cards in the Po outside room. 

the Alfridavits of to Demmocrats to the ef- 
fect that I chalenged them on Election is true 
& that | didnt challennge no Repubs. I done 
so because I thougt they Had No legal right to 
Vote but i done it without giving any offense 
althouh 4 of them got mad & swore that theyd 
get even With me some Of these Days. 

I knew what they was up to and so Sent in 
4 petishions in my faver. On of these Was 
singed by Repubs. & all of the other 3 by 


a 


Dems. Including my Bo-in-Law & my Son-in- 
law the Latter gent being my Asst. 
None of my Friends knows what you want 
to disPlace me for: I am a beleever in Civil 
Servise and the Public Schools are I think the 


| Bullworks of the American nation 


I think it is Unconstitutootional to remove 


beleeve that a Mandammus would reenstate him 
perremptorry besides costs. , 

i Have been here so long 24 Yrs, 1 mth. 
that I recken some mistake was made by your 
DeepartmT. specially as there is a man (P. O) 
at Moosemegun of the Same Name who is a 
verry strict partyman & fools away All his 
Time in Con Ventsions, Primeries & Cawcuses. 
IF a mistak was Made Please let Me know. 
And Oblige with Best regards 

Yours Obtd. Sert. 
ABIJAH HaiGu P. JZ. 


N. S.—if i am removd we think The Best 


well & I can give Him A Hand now & then to 
Help Him allong. Besides he is a very capi- 
able man & is a School-Truste with me. He 
is also a Demmocrat & owned 1 slave befor 
the War but didnt figt. 


draft & put throug sevarel contracts for the 


Maine vollunters. i am Also Trustee of the 
methudist Reform Church here. A. H. Pm. 
ww. &. & §&. 








a faithful public employ under the Law & I | 


man you can apoint is My brother Inlaw Issy.- | 
kur afoarsaid. He knows the bussiness quite | 


I have also a very | 
Good war Record i gave a substutut in The | 





PEANUTS AND CARAMELS. 





Dr. ZintGRaFF, of Bonn, has taken a phono- 
graph with him to Africa. He intends to bring 
home phonograms of the savage dialects which 
he will hire the natives to speak into the ma- 
chine. This is an admirable scheme; but we 
trust, in the interest of science, the Doctor 
made arrangements for some person to carry 
the phonograph home after the savages have 
butchered him, This should be seen to before 
it is too late. —_ 

It 1s hard to get up a reunion of old classes 
at Vassar College. ‘They recently tried to get 
up a reunion of the class of ’52, but nobody 
came, All the good old ’52 girls claimed to 
have been graduated in ’79. 





“Wuy 1s a public dinner such a delightful 
way for a man to spend his time?’ asks an 
after-dinner orator. Because his time is all he 
is obliged to spend, ‘That is the usual reason, 

THE UNIversity oF Cairo has challenged 
the University of Bagdad to an eight-oared 
boat-race, to be rowed on the river Jordan, El 
Mahdi will furnish the cup. 





WHERE SHALL the next Bankers’ Convention 
be held? We suggest, for the convenience of 
the bankers, that it be held either in Canada 
or in Ludlow Street Jail. 
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ae “THE CUPBOARD WAS BARE.” 


y i\ i 7 ‘ The benevolent old lady went to the ice-box, 
i Went to the frigid ice-box in a niche of the pantry, 
: \ 






Went to get a mutton-chop for her hungry poodle; 
But when she got there, the ice-box investigating, 
Alas, for the ice-box of the chop was denuded! 
Denuded the ice-box of the chop of the mutton! 
Naught but a whiff of the air of the Boreal 
Remained where erst in repose lay the chop of the 
mutton ! 
Naught but a whiff of the air of the Boreal, 
Roreally filling the nostrils of the pocdle 
With snuffles; naught but a whiff of the air Boreal! 
And shrilly it blew through the whiskers of the 
poodle. 


7 Migen o\\ 
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B. ZIM. 








HIS FIRST FUNNY LECTURE. 


“It has been a long time since I delivered a lecture,” observed the 
Major, oracularly, the other evening: ‘but in my younger days | used 
to frequently indulge in that plan of money-making.” 

“Did you enjoy it much?” politely inquired young Mr, Badger. 

“Yes, very much at first; but after awhile it began to pall on me. 
This thing of traveling ten months in the year, sleeping at country tav- 
erns six nights out of the week, and in the cars the other night grows 
tiresome after the novelty wears off.” 

“What subjects did you treat upon ?” again interposed Mr. Badger. 

“A number, When I first started out, it was to deliver a temperance 
lecture in Kentucky; but 1 didn’t keep it up very long. Five nights 
satisfied me. I didn’t mind having cabbages and eggs thrown at me, 
because I was getting seventy-five dollars a night; but no such sum of 
money could hire me to be a target for shot-guns and revolvers for more 
than one night in the year. It was so foolish of them, too, because | 
wasn’t any more a temperance man than they were. After I gave up 
temperance, I accepted another engagement as a humorist. I had often 
told funny stories, and my friends had told me that | might make an 
everlasting reputation as a humorous lecturer. 

“It is a different thing to deliver a humorous lecture from merely 





giving your audience a scientific or temperance talk. You must have 
applause. Until you enthuse your audience you are in agony. 


looks. But when once you get the audience warmed up, then all is 
easy, and if you had notes enough, you could go on talking until mid- 
night. It occurred to me that it would be a good thing to make a lec- 
ture of ny recent experience in the temperance field. So I did so, The 
first town | ever delivered it in was Cairo, Illinois. ‘The audience was 
not large; but that didn’t disturb me. I was satisfied to have any one 
I could try it on. ‘The hall was a large, gloomy room, and the echo 
was nearly strong enough to knock me down. I think there were about 
five hundred people in the front seats when I left the committee-man in 
the dressing-room and stepped out on the stage. ‘There wasn’t a single 
familiar face in the house. ‘That encouraged me. I was afraid some of 
my temperance hearers might have come across the river. In the front 
seat I noticed a tall man with a red face, and hair that stood up like the 
rays ina halo. He nodded to me pleasantly, and I began. 

“IT fixed my eyes on him, and determined that 1 should make an 
impression on him, and then the conquest of the whole audience woul: 
be comparatively easy. [read a page or so of my manuscript without 
attracting the slightest effort at applause. But tne red-headed man nod- 
ded to me approvingly again when [ stopped to take a drink of water, 
and I continued bravely. After another ten minutes a man in the back 
part of the hall got up and went out, and a sharp-nosed woman yawned 
so widely that she attracted general attention throughout the house. The 
red-headed man still sat impassionately in the front seat, and when I 
stopped for more breath and another drink of water, he smiled at me 
encouragingly and applauded gently. So I went on—a little mourn- 
fully, it is true, but not altogether hopelessly. : 

“At the end of my first hour five men had left the room, and two 
others whose wives wouldn’t let them go out fell asleep, and I grew des- 
perate. I determined to give them a little pathos, and see if that would- 
n’t melt them. Accordingly I launched out with a touching story I had 
once read, and grew so eloquent over it that tears almost choked my 
utterance. All the effect this had was to provoke a still greater drowsi- 
ness on the part of the audience, and hastily winding up my remarks, I 


Your 
tongue cleaves to the roof of your mouth, and you feel the way a fool | 





bowed to the house and returned to the dressing-room to give vent to 
my feelings. When the committee-man called around, I remarked: 
“«'This is a nice town. You can advertise for lecturers from now | 
until doomsday, but you'll never catch me again.’ 
“The man stared at me wonderingly, and I began to cool down. 
“Your remarks were very good, Major Bings,’ he replied, coolly: 
“as far as they went; but 1 was rather disappointed in your illustrations. | 








Why didn’t you bring your stereopticon with you?” 

“¢ Stereopticon ?’ | answered, in surprise: ‘Why, I am not a magic- 
lantern performer, { am a humorous lecturer. But I can tell you that 
you have the worst audience here I ever saw in all my life.’ 

“«The audience is all right,’ he responded, warmly: ‘they are all 
very respectable inmates of our deaf-and-dumb asylum,’ 

«*¢The Dickens you say!’ I replied: ‘But that red-headed man in 
front, he surely was not a deaf-mute ?” 

“¢*No, that’s true. It was a mistake about his getting in. He is 
the village idiot.’”’ BENJAMIN NORTHROP. 








OSCULA, SED DIC NUNQUAM. 


(This is our secret-society motto.) 


VassaR COLLEGE, Poughkeepsie, July, 1885. 
Dear Mr. Puck: 

You are always poking fun at our dear A/ma Mater, Vassar. And, 
really, we girls don’t see why. If anybody who didn’t know us read 
your funny little jokes, he would certainly believe us all to be little geese. 
Now, just to show you that I do know something about domestic affairs, 
I send you a poem which combines cooking and chemistry. As it is 
sentimental, and not humorous, you won’t publish it; but you can keep 
it to prove that a Freshgirl (I graduate in ’88) isn’t so very fresh, after 
all. Laura B. 

P. S.—It’s against the rule to give our full names to gentlemen we 
haven’t been introduced to. LAURA. 

2nd P. S.—Please let me know what you think of it. L. 


ODE ‘TO A LOAF OF GRAHAM BREAD, 


I,—SENTIMENT. 
Hydrocarbonaceous stuff, 
With thy crust so sweet and rough, 
Of thee ne’er I get enough. 
How I love thee in my bed, 
When with butter thou art spread, 
And some currant-jelly red! 


II.—CHEMISTRY. 
Thou much gluten dost contain, 
(Gluten ’s boss for brawn and brain, 
So we eat thee might and main.) 
‘Thy amount of starch is great, 
Much less sugar and phosphate, 
Lesser still of silicate. 


IlI.—CookIne. 
Take of Graham flour a pound, 
Half-a-pound of rye well ground, 
And a pint of milk that ’s sound. 
Spoonfuls two of sugar white, 
Two of Hosford’s sub-phosphite, 
(This to make it sweet and light.) 


IV.—BAKING. 

Add a very little bran, 
Then mix swiftly as you can, 
Pour when mixed into your pan, 
Bake it then upon the spot 
In your stove or range red-hot, 
And the treasure you have got. 

V.—SENTIMENT AGAIN. 
Men resemble Graham bread— 
Some are dry and dull as lead, 
Some are dough in heart and head. 
But the true man ’s crisp and sweet, 
Tender and yet full of heat, 
(Really good enough to eat.) F. 








FINANCIERING. 





‘¢Say, how is this?” asked a Western railroad director: *¢ The road earned 
forty-seven thousand dollars last year, and we paid a dividend of ten per cent.” 

*« Yes,” replied the president, calmly. 

‘‘This year we earned seventy-five thousand dollars, and there is a deficit of 
twenty-five thousand dollars. How is this? I don’t understand it at all.” 

*‘T see you don’t,” replied the president, kindly: ‘The deficit is to pay for 
the dividend last year.” 
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THE PROBLEM SOLVED. 


HEALTH DEPARTMENT, 
City oF New YorK, 
June 29th, 1885. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

This department has received your pictorial 
suggestion as to the treatment of tramps, and 
has been pleased to confer upon it its distin- 
guished consideration. You suggest that tramp- 
catchers be employed to catch tramps, put them 
in vans and convey them to the public baths. 

The department is of the opinion that ‘fa 
thorough renovation of the cuticle of the tramp 
portion of this city’s population would be bene- 
ficial not only to the individual tramps, but to 
the zsthetic sensibilities and moral feeling of 
the people generally. 

Cleanliness, we are aware, is next door to 
godliness; but this department is of the opinion 
that both of them live in the country, where 
next-door neighbors are frequently separated 
by several miles of vacant lots. 

This department is furthermore of the opin- 
ion that this ought not to be thus, and that the 
sooner it is not thus the better it will be for all 
parties concerned. 

‘The Counsel to the Corporation is of the 
opinion that the means suggested by you for 
the capture and conveyance of tramps, herein- 
before mentioned, to the public baths are legal 
and within the powers conferred upon this de- 
partment by the consolidation act. 

But the question now arises as to how, when 
this department has seized and conveyed the 
tramps to the baths, they can be induced to 
enter the water, it being a well-known physio- 
logical fact that tramps have an innate objec- 
tion to water for any use whatever, external, 
internal, or eternal. 

The department, therefore, relies upon you 
to suggest in the.next number of your valuable 
paper a way to induce the tramps to enter the 
water. With assurances of its faith in your re- 
sources, the department has the honor to be 


Yours sincerely, 
THE BoarpD oF HEALTH. 








CURRENT COMMENT. 





THERE Is a champion lazy man out in Michi- 
gan. When he wants to plant any kind of seed 
that is scattered like grass, wheat, or rye, he 
fills a perforated thing like the spout of a water- 
ing-pot with the seed, and fastens it to his 
mule’s tail. Then he fires pepper and salt at 
the mule out of a gun, and the mule, in running 
and wagging his tail, scatters the seed about as 
well as an expert agriculturist could do it. 





A TELEGRAM SAYS that John Meninger, of 
Utica, got up at midnight, drove a tenpenny 
nail into his head two inches deep, and then 
went back to bed and slept until morning. 
This forcibly illustrates one of the evils of the 
last election. It will probably be several years 
before the people get over the pernicious habit 
of untruthfulness. 


A SCIENTIST CALLS the sea-serpent “a mod- 
ern representative of the long-necked plesiosau- 
rians of the great secondary Mesozoic era.” 
Every year we notice the sea-serpent comes 
higher and higher. After awhile only million- 
aire summer hotel-keepers can afford to have 
one, 





A GENTLEMAN OWNED a Waterbury watch. 
It got out of order and stopped. The gentle- 
man opened the case to see what was the mat- 
ter. ‘The mainspring flew out and hit him in 
the eye. We print this for the benefit of those 
persons whose wives open their letters. 








a 





BATHE THE TRAMPS BY FORCE. 


[SEE LAST WEEK’S Puck.] 





THE ABOVE DEsIGN SHOws How IT CAN 


——— Ne 
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BE DONE WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH. 








“HELLO,” saip a Racket to an Old Bat: 
“where are you going ?” 

“To take a ball; will you come along ?” 

“‘1’m at your service.” 

Then they cut for it. 





Ir 1s said that Big Bear, the Northwestern 
Indian chief, is a cousin of a French Canadian 
poet. This gives the Canadian authorities an 
easy way to get out of their difficulties. They 
can hang the poet. 


OF THE five thousand young men in Oshkosh, 
ouly eighty-two are members of the ten Prot- 
estant churches, ‘This would seem to indicate 
that the prettiest girls of Oshkosh do not be- 
long to church choirs. 





THE HOUSE a man builds up with mud 
Will fall with one dull, sick’ning thud. 








Answars for the Aurions. 


L. S. D.—No. And this ** no” ‘is steel-rimmed. 





B. K.—We have put your poverty-stricken production 
in the office poor-house—the waste-basket. 


CaROLus REx.—Your sketch is very funny. We have 
pasted it up on the wall. The paste and the ink are on 
the same side. 


C. C. C.—Thanks for your poem on the Bartholdi 
Statue. We have already eight hundred of them on 
hand, and by next week we shall have enough to sell to 
the waste-paper man for the benefit of the pedestal fund. 


CARTER KINGSBURY.—We haven’t the slightest doubt 
that you are, as you say, a descendant of the old Carters 
of Virginia, and hence have some royal blood in your 
veins. But you have failed to transfuse any of the pre- 
cious fluid into your humor. It is milky, Carter, milky 
and watery, and a weariness unto the spirit. 


‘*LEMON PEEL.”—Your nom de plume is very ap- 
propriate. Your humor is replete with a combination of 
qualities that represent the heaviness of a gentleman who 
could edit Punch and the solidity of a great English 
orator. Do not go in bathing at Coney Island with any 
of your humor concealed about your person, Lemon, or 
you will seek the seclusion that the bottom grants, and 
thenceforward be useful only ‘‘ to bait fish withal.” 





FALL OF HIGH ART. 





“Ves,” said Henry Hilton Hoggebaum, look- 
ing sadly out of his window: “I knew it would 
come to that.”’ 

“* What ?” said his wife. 

“Some years ago,’’ continued Hoggebaum, 
not paying any attention to her question: “the 
sidewalks and the circumambient ether were 
desecrated only by cornet and organ-players. 
Then came the organ-player with his singing 
wife, and the harper and fiddler. Next a flute- 
player joined, and the band was increased to 
three. ‘hen two fiddlers, a harper, and a fluter 
formed a quartette. Then it went on growing 
until lately I saw a whole string orchestra out 
in the street.» I-have seen a complete brass- 
band playing, too, ‘But I never saw anything 
as sad as this,” 

Well, what is it??? asked Mrs, Hoggebaum 
once. more. 

“If I were a curious woman,” said her hus- 
band, in a withering tone: “ I’d’get up and go 
and look.’ 

Mrs. Hoggehaum meekly took her hands out 
of the dough and went to the window. On the 
opposite side of the street she Saw a little com- 
pany of men and women moving about and 
gesticulating. 

“* What are they doing ?”’ she asked. 

“They are actors,” said her husband: ‘ They 
are playing a scene from ‘ Julius Cesar.’ ” 

Presently the scene ended, and the property- 
man took a tin cup and went around to collect 
the pennies of the admiring crowd. Then the 
company moved up the block and played a 
scene from another play. Just as the leading 
actor was in the middle of a dying agony, a 
policeman came around the corner and ordered 
the crowd to move on. 

“Wait,” said the actor in an aside: “let me 
die in peace.” 

“ You'll die in the station-house,’’ said the 
inexorable locust-swinger. 

And he ran the whole company into the po- 
lice station, not knowing how thankful they 
were for a night’s free lodging. 
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PUCK. 








TWELVE HOURS AT THE DUXTON. 





The Duxton House is a summer hotel situ- 
ated on a pretty lake in Western New York. I 
spent twelve hours there once. It was on 
July 6th, 1881, that I first set foot on the dock 
in front of the Duxton House, and the hour was 
7:23P.M. I know the exact time because that 
was the day and hour that I first beheld the 
nose of the landlord who runs that hotel. I al- 
ways look at my clock when I hear a fire-alarm, 
or feel an earthquake, or become conscious that 
I am in the presence of any extraordinary phe- 
nomenon, 

The instant that I saw the landlord’s nose I 
looked at my watch, and it was precisely twen- 
ty-three minutes past seven. It was the largest, 
reddest, and in every respect the most note- 
worthy nose that I have ever seen. It wasa 
feature that excited in the mind of the beholder 
a keen curiosity, not as to its measurement, but 
as to how much it would weigh, I would not 
have given a dollar to know its dimensions, but 
I would have given worlds, if 1 had had any, to 
know its weight. I pointed it out to a gentle- 
man who got off the steamboat with me. I 
told him that I should think that nose would 
weigh three-quarters of a pound. 

The stranger colored, and said that he didn’t 
suppose it was any of my business if it weighed 
a ton. I learned afterward that he was the 
landlord’s son. An hour later I saw the young 
man rowing with his sleeves up, and every time 
his biceps rose and fell I felt that I had been 
very unkind to make such a remark. It made 
me feel uncomfortable. 

The landlord showed me to my roem, which 
was on the top floor, next to the tin roof. I 
pressed his hand, and thanked him with ill- 
concealed emotion for showing me this room. 
I told him that it certainly would have escaped 
my notice if he had not shown it tome. I am 
about to relate something now that will not be 
believed except by persons who have seen that 
landlord. My gratitude affected him so that 
a tear stole down his face, and as it touched 
the side of his nose it hissed like a drop of 
water on a stove. Ido not ask the reader to 
believe this, I only ask that each reader will 
investigate the nose of that landlord for him- 
self after I am dead, and try to do me simple 
justice. 

That is all. 





The incident affected me deeply. I felt that | 


there was no danger of any coldness between 
us as long as his face was turned toward me. 


What a great, warm, cheerful nose it was! I | 
opened my traveling-bag and handed the land- | 


lord a small flask of spirits. He shook his head 
and said that he never drank. I smiled incred- 
ulously, and told him to go ahead. He did so, 
and in ten seconds he had produced a vacuum 
in that flask that nearly caved it in. I have 
often seen empty bottles, but I never have seen 
one as empty as that was. He said that it was 
good, and I said that it cost a dollar. 


That | 


was the last conversation we had that evening. | 


When I went down, a few minutes later, two 
men were trying to carry the landlord through 
the hall, and I heard a “ lady boarder”? tell an- 
other “lady boarder’’ that she guessed there 
had been a railroad accident. 

At the supper-table I asked a bashful young 
man with a napkin under his chin if he knew 
why that hotel was called the Duxton House. 
He didn’t know. Then, after a little hesitation, 
he asked me if I knew, and I told him that I 
supposed it was because it was built by a man 
by the name of Simmons. ‘The bashful young 
man reflected for a moment, and then said that 
he shouldn’t wonder if that was the reason. 

Presently a waiter came along, and held a 
dialogue with a lean gentleman at my left: 

Waiter (calmly and gently),—“ Ham ?” 

LEAN GENTLEMAN (surprised).—“ Ham?” 





WAITER (inclined to be conciliatory).—* Cold 
ham.” 

LEAN GENTLEMAN (sarcastically).—“ Ham!” 

WAITER (very firmly).—“ Ham, cold.” 

LEAN GENTLEMAN (meekly).—‘‘ Gimme some 
ham.” 

We all took ham. 

When the waiter brought the ham, the lean 
gentleman screwed up his courage again and 
asked her if there were any trichine in it. She 
said she thought not; but she would see if she 
could get him some. He subsided then. 

I did not sleep any that night; but I had 
the satisfaction of knowing that the mosquitos 
didn’t get any sleep, either. I bagged one with 
the help of a gentleman who occupied the ad- 
joining room. He stunned it with a champagne 
bottle and I finished it with my cane. 

In the morning I told the landlord that I 
must go home, because if I stayed any longer 
amid such luxury it would be impossible for 
me to be contented anywhere else. I never 
shall forget the look of pain that came into 
his face at that moment of parting. It will 
haunt me as long as I live. When I asked him 
for my bill he quite broke down, and murmured 
in a voice choked with emotion: 

“Six dollars and seventy-five cents, please.” 

I protested. I told him that it was not 
enough. He looked at me firmly across that 
huge nose, and said that there was yo use in 
talking, because he was fully determined not to 
take another dollar. He said that decision was 
final. He told me with some warmth that he 
was no thief, and that he wouldn’t raise the bill 
under any circumstances. The boat was at the 
dock ready to cast off. I looked the landlord 
squarely in the nose, and told him that I was 
going to have my own way about it. I then 
threw my purse over the counter, and told him 


to give the surplus to the poor. In five seconds | 


I was on board of the boat and the lines were 
cast off. The purse contained over three dol- 
lars, I sold my traveling-bag to raise money 
with which to pay my fare home, and have not 
spent a vacation at that hotel since. 

H. S. Tomer. 








DRESSING FOR BUSINESS. 








Bring out my literary curls— 
My cork-screw curls, I mean. 

To-day I want to sell an ode 
To Thompson’s Magazine. 


And, prithee, wipe my spectacles, 
And set them on my nose, 

And for my bosom go and cull 
Some pansies and a rose. 


Just tilt my head-dress neatly back, | 
And get my parasol— ; 
My oldest one. To-day, you know, 

I sell my fol de rol, 





Bring out my ancient black silk dress, 
With all the flounces on; 

Bring out my ancient black mitts, 
That I the same may don. 


Then hand to me a bunch of sage, 
A bottle for to smell, | 
And for a little hour or so 
I ’ll say to you farewell. 


In Thompson's Magazine 
You ’ll read my lyric, «¢ Baby ’s Flown,” 
By Susan Tonker Bean. 


Then I ’ll return, and in a month | 








STRICTLY BUSINESS. 





City Lapy.—* Mr. Hayseed, I shall send my nurse-girl to you for milk every morning. How 
much do you charge a quart?” 

FARMER. —‘‘ Five cents.” 

City Lapy.—‘‘ You must give her good pure milk.” 

FARMER.—‘¢ That’ll be—eight cents a quart.” 

City Lapy.—* And I should like my girl to be present at the milking.” 

FARMER.—‘* Lemme see—I’]l hev ter charge twenty-five cents a quart fur that.” 
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ENTERTAINING A CUSTOMER. 


The following conversation recently 
occurred in an up-town barber-shop. | 
BARBER (¢0 customer in chair.)—Varm 

tay? | 
CusTOMER.—Yep. 

B.—Dot vas a gret game von pase-pall 
nach der Bolo Grounts dis efdernoon? 


C.—Yep. 
B.—Dose embire vas no goot ? 
C.—Nop. 


B.—Dot var in Russia mit der English 
beebles vas blayed ouid, don’d it ? 


C.—Yep. | 
B.—Dot razor hurt you ? 

C.—Yep. | 
B.—Vat’s dat ? | 
C.—Nop. 


B.—President Gleveland vas a ca-veer | 
man ven he don’d turn dot rascals ouid ? 

C.—Yep. 

B.—Plaine und Ben Butler und dot tem- 





berance man und Pelva Lockwood ; 
und all dem fellers, dey petter hold a 4 
mass-meeting already to find ouid vat if 
dose bolitics vas, ain’d it ? : 

C.—Yep. : 

3.—Varm tay? 

C.—Yep. 

B.—Dot razor hurt you? 

C.—Yep. 

B.—Vat’s dat? 

C.—Nop. | ; 


B.—Ven dey don’d sell pools by der 
Goney Island races dot vas a mistake? 





C.—Yep. 
B.—Shampoo? i 
C.—Nop. ; 
B.—Dot head vas full of dandruff. i 
C.—Yep. ' 
B.—I guarantee to take dot dandruff ouid 

so he don’d come back no more. 
C.—Nop. 
B.—Next! , 





She raises thc se wonderful tender eyes 

Now toward my face in a vague surprise, 

On her check a flutter of softest pink; 

And tle scattercd s.iks to the carpet sink, 

Her lap is a tangle of gloss and gilt— 

Oh, it’s all unheeded, the crazy-quilt ! 

And straightforward shines in that wistful way 
The light of those wonderful eyes 0’ gray, 

The sweet lips a-tremble, my heart beats fast; 
The prize of my patience is come at last: 

*¢ When it ’s quite worn out,”’ (I wither! I wilt!) 
** May I have your cravat for my crazy-quilt?” 


T'was a year, a month and a week ago; 
3ut my memory holds with subtle power 
‘lhe fallacious sweetness of that hour, 


And I watched the silken devices grow, 


And nobody knows the castles ! built, 
All for her and me and the crazy-quilt. 


kKuTH “HALL. 





When with curious stitch the soft-eyed jilt 
Wrought this heart of mine in her crazy-quilt 


Oh, I stood beside her and watched her sew - 


While ov r the work was her head bent low, 


Then I wooed my love in such gentle speech 
As I thought was surest her h: art to reach; 



































O'HOOLIHAN 


VERSUS McNAMARA. 


Proceedings Before the Judiciary Committee of the Goatville Civil-Service Reform Club, 


Among the benefits that accrued to the citi- 
zens of Goatville from the establishment in their 
midst of the Civil-Service Reform Club was a 
Judiciary Committee to whom were referred 
the various differences which, from time to 
time, arose amongst both members of the club 
and those who had not that honor. 

The regular courts of law established in the 
city were found to be too expensive for the 
limited fortunes of Goatville, and many dis- 
putes between plaintiffs and defendants had to 
be settled in such manner as brought discredit 
upon the settlement, police upon the contend- 
ing parties, and made both of them defendants 
in contingent causes. ‘This was, of course, a 
great inconvenience, and an Investigating Com- 
mittee of the Civil-Service Reform Club having 
reported that justice had never yet been ob- 
tained without one of these contingent suits, 
with the City as plaintiff and the Island as con- 
sequence, the club appointed Father Heeney, 
ex-Judge Monahan and Jimmie Crinnion the 
Committee on Justice, with full power to de- 
cide all cases which might come before them. 
Patsy Ryan, Alderman Gahagan and Barney 
Brannigan, ex-pugilists, were appointed a Sub- 
Committee on Enforcement who should see 
that satisfaction was given where awarded, even 
at the point of the fist. 

_ The Committee proceeded at once to organ- 
ze and elect a Chief-Justice. ‘There was a 
deadlock for ten days, and seventy-seven bal- 
lots were cast without any result being achieved, 
except perhaps some little ill-feeling established 
betwixt the Justices. Every ballot showed one 
vote for each member, until one day—it was 
Sunday—Father Heeney was absent celebrat- 
ing a seven-dollar mass for a recently deceased 
dynamiter. Crinnion and Monahan, taking ad- 








vantage of his absence, held a meeting, and 
unanimously passed a resolution that “ the sivin- 
ty-siven ballots taken previous to this convoca- 
tion be counted in the gineral result, an’ him 
phwat showed up the laste votes be thin and 
thayre to wunst dropped from the list av con- 
tindants.” ‘This done, they proceeded to bal- 
lot. 
meetings in the aggregate was seventy-seven 
votes each. 

Of course, Father Heeney’s absence pre- 
vented his voting at this meeting, and the vote 
at the close stood: 


Monahan ........ wavomaee aee 
SS co i clocwen thaws 78 
TONE ss. Sees wucasnaw ete 


Father Heeney’s name was then dropped as 
per resolution. He strenuously objected, but 
could get no satisfaction save that of heaping 
up his confreres’ penances when they confessed 
to him the succeeding Sunday. He discovered 
shortly after, too, that the idea of counting him 
out had originated in the mind of Monahan; so 
he made a deal with Crinnion to place that 
gentleman in power, and on the eightieth ballot 
Crinnion was elected Chief-Justice of Goatville; 
which choice was eminently satisfactory to his 
fellow-citizens, as he knew less law than any 
man, woman or goat in the settlement. 

The first case to come before them in their 
judicial capacity was that of O’HooLiHAN 
against MCNAMARA, which deserves a place 
amongst the causes célebres of the century. 

The complaint was briefly as follows: 

McNamara was the owner of an ex-barn on 
Ash Avenue, the principal street of Goatville. 


He had purchased it in 1876, and at great ex- | 
pense had transferred it to Goatville, fitted it | 





The result of the voting at the previous | 








up into a two-roomed domicile, using the old 
stalls for bed-rooms, and the carriage-room for 
a parlor and kitchen. The building was very 
much in need of repair; but this did not deter 
O’Hoolihan from taking it for five years, at a 
rental of $7.50 a year, and two days’ work on 
pipes which McNamara’s profession called up- 
on him to lay. 

All went well for two years; the rent was 
regularly paid, and O’Hoolihan and McNamara 
were on the best of terms. At the end of the 
third year, however, O’Hoolihan refused to 
pay a cent more in rent, and claimed that he 
owned the house. McNamara then called up- 
on him one evening, and with a circle of friends 
tendered O’Hoolihan a surprise-party, the up- 
shot of which was that O’Hoolihan, with wife, 
pig, child and portrait of Parnell, found himself 
evicted, and passed the night in the rain asleep 
beneath the kindly shelter of his junk-wagon, 
O’Hoolihan thereupon brought suit against 
McNamara for the house, damages to his pa- 
rade hat, which was badly hurt by the rain, and 
for a new pig. his own having caught the “ in- 
flooenzy through exposure and died.” 

It will be seen that this was a most difficult 
case for the newly appointed judges, and Mona- 
han stated that, with all his experience in the 
Marine Court, he had not had one so “ full av 
technalities, an’ requoirin’ so much exthrane- 
ous knowledge av the principhuls av cause and 
effect.”’ 

McNamara’s testimony consisted merely in 
the recital of his purchase of the house, pro- 
duction of the expressman who “cyarried the 
boords”’ over to Goatville, and the ‘ cyarpen- 
ther who tacked the barrun together.’’ He laid 
special stress on the fact that there was a new 
“celliar put undherneath the buildin’ that was 
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dhryer nor ony oother in Goatville, never havin’ 
more nor two fate av wather in at most,” 

It seemed like a clear case for the defendant, 
and there was much interest to know what O”’- 
Hoolihan possibly could say, and the court- 
room was crowded when he took the stand. 
His testimony was as follows: 

“ Misther Chafe-Justhice an’ those av yez 
that wud be Chief-Justhices, or yez cud but yez 
can’t—yis yer wud, now, Mick, so don’t be 
shakin’ yer hid at me”—this to Monahan—“ oi 
am here ter git satiswhaction out av that bloody 
Land-L’aguer McNamara to the extint av me 
hoose, me St. Pathrick hat, an’ me pig, by the 
mass, ‘Ihayre’s the hat, begorry. Which wan 
av yez gintlemin wud be willin’ ter be found 
paradin’ Noo Yark in sooch an affayre as that 
same? ‘Thin thayre’s the pig lyin’ oover thayre 
on Timmy Muldoons piazzy waitin’ fur a 
Christhian burial, so he is. Ah, Yer Honors, 
it’s near wapin’ oi am fur the loss av that pig! 
Thim things is proved, oi think, ’n’ that bloody 
son av ‘Tipperary over thayre what’s grinnin’ 
at Biddy Flanagan back in the coort won’t de- 
noy as to his bein’ the death av him. 

“But the mansion, Misther Justhice, the 
mansion’s the thing Oi’m afther, an’ the pig an’ 
the hat are no more nor sedenthary matthers. 
Oi clayme that hoose is moine, an’ it kem ter 
be moine in this fashion: 

“ Ye see, the foorst year Oi lived thayre, Mis- 
ther Broodensoik, the mood flat-hoose buildher, 
poot up a hoose nixt moi aste wall. Will, gintle- 
min, yez all know phwat happined to it. The 
wind blowed it over, an’ moi aste wall wint 
along. 

“« Begorry,’ sez Oi, whin Oi seen that wall go: 
‘Oi can’t git along widout me aste wall,’ an’ Oi 
sez to Larry Donovan: ‘Larry, phwat’ll yez 
give me yer old fince wid “ Settin’ Sun Shtove- 
Polish” painthed on to it fur ?? 

““¢Thoo shillin’,’ sez he. 

“«Wan an’ thrippence,’ sez Oi. 

«Wan an’ fippence,’ sez he. 

“<It?s moine,’ sez Oi, an’ wid that, Yer Riv- 
erince, Oi tuk that fince and Oi put it oop 
thayre whayre that aste wall was, 

“Just thoo months lather thayre come wan 
o’ thim boostin’ big cyblowns an’ phwisks the 
ruff clane arf the mansion, cyarryin’ moi foor- 
dolliar chandolier with it, an’ wid all the ould 
shticks Oi cud foind, an’ the re- 





A visit to the house proved that all that 
O’ Hoolihan said was true, and after five min- 
utes’ consultation Mr. Crinnion announced that 
“‘Misther O’Hoolihan owned the hoose an’ 
Mac owned the celliar, an’ the Coort, thayre- 
fore, awards the celliar to Mac an’ the hoose 
to O’Hoolihan. Loikewoise, we foind Mac re- 
sphonsible for the desaysed pig and the hat. 
Now, if Mac insists upon havin’ his celliar, he 
must have it; but the Coort recomminds that 
he shwap arf the celliar as damages far the pig 
an’ the hat, lavin’ it optionial with him to ac- 
cipt ayther dilimma, ‘Take the celliar, an’ boy 
a noo hat an’ pig, or lave the celliar, an’ carl 
the pig an’ hat square.” 

Mac has chosen to take the cellar, and Goat- 
ville is anxiously waiting to see how he will get 
it out through O’Hoolihan’s door. 

JouHN KENDRICK. 








A SHANGHAI PASTORAL. 

Lo, 1Nn the barn-yard I note—-I, sitting idylly 
here on my neighbor’s fertile and flourishing 
farm—I note the chick, not yet half grown, the 
feathery child of bare-foot June, a Shanghai 
egg and a Dominique hen. Featherless art 
thou, biped; leastwise, thou hast but scanty 
plumage to boast thee; long are thy tufted legs 
and slim; weak is thy treble pipe, and thy 
protuberant crop, insatiate, roomy, elastic, is 
crammed half way to the hatches with gravel. 
All the day long, while round as the shield of 
my fathers shineth the sun in the heavens, ever 
alert and resting not, thou scratchest for lunch- 
eon, first with one eager foot and then with the 
other, sometimes with both together, twice at 
once, Scratch on; man also scratcheth his 
living out of the bowels of the gloomy earth 
and the ponderous safety-vault, and eateth his 
bread in the sweat of his trusting depositor. 
Perils most grave attend thy wandering feet. 
Fowlly the eye of the huckster marks thee, to 
do thee wrong, thou piping squab. Hungrily 
circling above thee, dark spot on the face of 
the day, soareth the hawk, the high church 
hawk, that eateth her Easter eggs during Lent 
before they are hatched. Lo, or ever thou 
wert, or wast, as the tense may be, the wily 
weasel, he so far famed for going “ pop,” 





sought to exosmose thee from the shell by plain 
suction, For thee the red, red fox hangs 
round in the gloaming; for thee the common 
cat, felis domestica Thomas, sneaketh about in 
the twilight, and the gray rat that ate the malt 
ever desireth chicken with his malt. Thine 
own unnatural sire by noisy force rendeth away 
from thy weak beak the bug thou scratchest 
up, and the great turkey-gobbler passing by 
bends his proud head to list thy timid, trustful 
note, off-hand, and then stoopeth to peck a 
piece of the dark meat with the skin on as big 
as a two-cent piece out of thy back. So Iam 
robbed, poor one, and weak. So all my friends 
are foes, and all my foes are pitiless. Come 
thou to me; I am thy friend. I love thee for 
the dangers thou hast past. Nay, do not shrink 
from these kind hands; see here, chick-chick, 
I have a worm for thee; a big fat worm; take 
it; ’tis thine—Ah, now I have thee by the legs! 
Squawk while thou canst; if I don’t wring your 
squeaking neck, and have you in the pot ere 
this day’s sun climb yet an hour higher, then 
is thy servant an honest workingman and no 
true tramp.—&. J. Burdette, in Brooklyn Eagle. 

The Second Crop of PICKINGS FROM PUCK is full of 
the best pictures of Opper and Zimmerman and the other 
artists, and the text is, as usual, funny enough to raise a 
smile in times even as hard as these for making a raise 
of any kind. To read it is the next thing to having 
PUCK every week in the year, and, taken in homeeopathic 
doses, as all humor should be, it will last several weeks 
and promote digestion every day.— Waterbury American, 





Espenscheid’s tiles are just immense. The white high 
hat, the hammock-hat, the straw hat, or any other kind 
of hat he offers is the best to be found on the top of this 
perspiring earth. Just paste that in your Espenscheid 
hat. No, 118 Nassau Street, New York. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 








Do not forget to add to your Lemonade or Soda ten drops of 
Angostura Bitters. It imparts a delicious flavor and pre- 
vents all Summef Diseases. Be sure to get the genui: e Angos- 
tura, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 





Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 
13th and 14th pages of PucK must be handed in on 
Wednesday before 3 P. M. 

Forms of the 15th page are closed Friday at noon. 





mains of Jimmie Duffy’s cyart ._—— 
he lift me—pace to his sowl!— | 

Oi was lackin’ foor fate av stoof | 

ter kape oot the rain. Lookily, 





NATURAL, YET PERPLEXING. 








aboot that toime the blasthin’ 
doon an the dhroive caved in 
the soide. Oi hadn’t ruff enuff 
ter rayche, so Oi shartened the 
hoose a bit, an’ at the thriflin’ 
carst av foorpince put things ter 
roight agin. 

“Thin, as all yez gintlemin 
knows, Oi had the St. Pathrick 
Cloob mate thayre, losin’ the 
orther thoo soides av the playce 
in the coorse av five minutes’ 
debatin’ an poluthics, an’ Oi had 
ter put that in new, 

“Whoy, gintlemin, the only 
thing in that hoose that Oi did- 
n’t put thayre was the hole they | 
made the doorway av, an’ that | 
dirthy swimmin’-pond the shpal- | 
pane carls a ‘celliar.’ ‘Thayre- 
fore, Yer Honor, Oi want moi 
hoose. An’ if yez say McNa- 
mara owns that hoose, begorry, 
Oi’ll git the b’yes, an’ have moi 
ruff an’ moi aste wall, an’ moi 
wist wall, an’ the thoo orther 
soides, so Oi will, ’n’ phwat’s 
left the gintleman over thayre 
can kape.” . 
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SHE.—‘‘ Why, Edwin, how do they ever make anything so hard and white as ivory out of that horrid great big 
flabby black beast?” 


— Exchange. 
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WwW CHOLERA is 


expected, it is the part of 
prudence to prepare for it. Since 1832 


Fred. Brown’s 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica Ginger 


has proved an admirable preventive 
against the attacks of Cholera and like 
Zymotic diseases ; and it is also an ex- 
cellent remedy in its treatment. 


AS A PREVENTIVE. 


Take a teaspoonful in each tumbler 
of water used at meals. By adding to 
the general strength it aids effectively 
healthy digestion, and -thus raises a 
bulwark against the onsets of disease. 


AS A REMEDY. 


In large doses (with hot water if 
possible,) internally. It will stimu- 
late the circulation and cause the skin 
to act well; and applied on flannel to 
the stomach it will be found to act 
promptly as a counter-irritant. 


Shun Counterfeits and Imitations. 


Remember the Genuine 


FREDERICK BROWN’S 


CINCER 


unlike the imitations, has never been 
claimed to be a specific for all the ills 
that flesh is heir to—but in most cases 
it will do good. 


Look out for the additional Trade 
Mark in Red, White and Black. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 








COLUMBIA 
BICYCLES. 


THE POPULARSTEEDS OF TO-DAY 


COLUMBIA 
TRYCICLES. 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
InLusTRATED CATALOGUE SENT FREE 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 
, Washington Street, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


BRANCH HOUSES: 


12 Warren Street, New York. 
115 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 1% 
























BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 


ny kind, send stamp to A 
Butea. Chio, for eee Hinectet y rice 
List of NEw_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES 
RI Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange 
CYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 132 





locanaemeneneem - 





A SUMMER SONG WITH PLENTY OF CHORUS. 





Oh! Summer is here with her roses, 
And the richest of fragrance they bring; 
And her buttercups light up the grasses, 
And her song-birds right merrily sing. 
Bright as purest of gold shine her sunbeams; 
Iler dew-drops like diamonds are, 
And the hum of her bees is most pleasant. 
Tra la la! tra la Ja! tra la la! 
Tra la la! tra la la! tra la la! 


Oh! Summer is here, and the waters 
Are flashing and sparkling as though 
Many beautiful rainbows had on them 
Been shattered and left there to glow; 
And over them snowy-winged vessels 
Before the wind gracefully go, 
Every now and then courtesying lightly. 
Yo ho ho! yo ho ho! yo ho ho! 
Yo ho ho! yo ho ho! yo ho ho! 


Oh! Summer is here, and the hammocks 
In the shadiest places are hung 
From the boughs of the trees, and there ’s always 
Some sweet, pretty girl to be swung; 
And the ground for croquet is quite ready, 
And the time for lawn-tennis has come, 
And also for dancing by moonlight. 
Ri-tiddity-iddity tum! 
Ri-tiddity-iddity tum! 
—WMargaret Eytinge, in Harper's for Fuly. 


“ Some Curious BisBLes”’ is the head-line in 


a St. Louis paper. Most Bibles are curiosities 
in that city, we believe-— Graphic, 


SoME one says: “ Man is born to rule the 
world.”? Yes, but he sometimes gets married. 
—Boston Post. 





Physicians and 
Druggists R 


THE CELEBRATED 


tat Of8 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Original German Selters). 
Recommended by the leading Furopean medical authorities for 
its purity. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER. 
Beware of Imitations. 
& PI TELON Ss OBCAS. 
51 Warren Street, 
Sole Agent jor the United States. 150 








‘iain 2 
MRCHER 


(oe 


pis Croqu 
<u fama 
23° Foot Bat, 


=o .3) ” LACROSSE. POLO. 
BOXING GLOVES & SPORTING 
Goons OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 7 

















FOR WEAK BACKS, KIDNEY OR LIVER TROUBLES 

BROWN’S IRON BITTERS, combining Iron with Pure 

Vegetable Tonics, quickly and effectually Strengthens 

the Nerves, Enriches and Purifies the Blood. 
It does not injure the teeth, cause head , Or D 

tion—all other en medicines do. 

The Genuine above trade mark and crossed red lines on 














CRANDALL & CO., 
569 Third Avenue, 
between 37th and 38th Streets. 


Oldest house in the world for the 
manufacture of Baby Carriages 
Newest patterns in rattan, reed and 
wood. Centennial and other awards. 
Springs, gearing and work indorsed 
oy J. B. Brewster & Co., of 25th St., 
Dr. Shrady and other physicians as 
safe and healthful. Catalogue free, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Oren Evenincs. 76 








Numbers 9, 10, 26 and $71 of English Puck will 
be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 





wrapper. TAKE NO OTHER. 
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“Mrs. S. FISKE, Chelsea, Mass.: 
taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla have not had an attack.” 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Mrs. A. B. GRISWALD, Georgetown, Conn. : 
rN — 1 suffered severely from Headache and Dyspepsia. 
* oA | me of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, which I began using. Three bottles 
entirely cured me.” 


You Telephone 


For the doctor, and find he is out of town, just , 
ask your druggist to send you a bottle of 


Ayer's Sarsaparilla, 


_It will relieve all those tired feelings, and pre- 
vent serious illness. 


Mrs. M. M. LEwts, A street, near Powell, Lowell, Mass. : 
“T suffered from Headache, Indigestion, and Debility, and was 
hardly able to drag myself about the house. 
has worked « marvelous change in my ease. 
than two bottles, and now feel strong and well as ever.” 
Mrs. S. 
“For more than two years I suffered constantly from Headache 
, A Xe | and Indigestion. 
me to try a bottle of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
j } I had finished the second bottle, my headache disappeared, my 
\\\-— appetite returned, my food digested properly, and my health was 
completely restored.” 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
I have taken less 
EMBosy, 11 Newton Place, Holyoke, Mass.: 


A little over a month ago a friend urged 
I did try it, and, before 


“For years I 
A friend told 


**T have been troubled with severe Ileadaches, for years, but since 


Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5: 
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ONLY Two short years ago, just about this 
time of day, John Austin Oliver graduated 
from a famous college in a blaze and bustle of 
bouquets and a speech that exhausted all the 
long-distance words in the dictionary. One 
week later he cheeked his way into the edi- 
torial department of a daily paper and had the 
sublime freshness to ask for a position on the 
staff. Where is the ambitious collegian to-day ? 
And what is he doing? Driving a dray ? Whack- 
ing steers on a ‘lexas ranch? Washing rollers 
in the press-room? Well, hardly. He got the 
place he asked for, stuck to his work like a 
leech, made*his department of the paper hum, 
and to-day he is managing editor, engaged to 
the proprietor’s daughter, and is going to Eu- 
rope for a five months’ vacation. Oh, no, my 
son; the college graduate doesn’t always have 
to clerk for a hod-carrier.— Brooklyn Eagle. 

PICKINGS FROM Puck, Second Crop, is out. Itisa 
collection of the choicest pieces, poems and pictures that 
have been printed in the regular editions of Puck, and, 
as may be inferred, is ‘¢a brand-new Jaugh-maker.”’ 
John Albro, of our town, figures in it.—Syracuse Herald. 


A SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


Sent Free. Address, A. V. H. CARPENTER, General Pas- 














senger Agent, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 145 
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(SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS | 2% 


HALFORD we 
% SAUCE. 


‘THE GREAT RELISH. ~ 
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TRADE JUSCHWEPPEEC,, MARK, 
LEMONADE AND GINGER ALES. 


PURVEYORS TO 
Her Majesty Queen Victoria and all the Royal Family. 
These celebrated beverages may be obtained of all wine 
merchants, grocers and druggists, or from the factory, 
62 WASHINGTON AVE., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


I IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
Packages, 25¢e. Makes 5 gallons of a delicious, 
sparkling and wholesome beverage. Sold by all 


druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25e, C. E. HIRES, 
48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 144 
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ANNOYANCE 


has been caused to all peoplo using tooth brush- 
es, by the bristles coming outinthe mouth, The 
Pall Mall Electric Association of Lon. 
den now take pleasu. ein introducing totheAm- 
erican public a Tooth Brush which they guaran- 
tee free from this troublesome defect, come 
mon to all other Tooth Brushes, 
The bristles are inserted in the handic bya 
a process, which renders it simp- 
y impossible for them to como 
out in use. In addition to this, 
the randle of the Brush is made ofa 
newly invented material permanent- 
ly charged with an electro-mag- 
netic current, which acts without 
any shock immediately upon 
nerves and tissues of the 
mouthand gums. The actof 
brushing causes this current 
to flow into the nervecells 
and roots of the teeth,and 






























ufacture of artificial teeth. 


ACENTS! 


Mention Puck. 


SOMETHING NEW! 

Dr. Scott’s 
Electric Hair Curler 
. «Tooth Brush, 


Both sent to any part of the World on receipt 
of $1.00. 
And if not perfectly satisfactory in every case,themoney / 


will be J ey yee ee 
Ladies ‘& sentlemen who wish to quickly bang, 
— orcurl the hair, beard ormoustache by a new 
hod, or to possess sound, white teeth and rosy 
gums, are invited to read the brief but inter- 
esting description of these new inventions. 
Dr. Scott's Electric Appliances are 
now sold and well known in every pa: t 
of the world, and are guaranteed by 


THE PALL MALL 


ELECTRIC 
ASSOCIATION 
OF LONDON, 
CENTS EACH, ENGLAND. SE ; 
POSTPAID. POSTPAID. 
GREAT THE 


The handle 
is strong, boau- 


a pane ie mvigorates™ tifully polished, ly asin cold. For curl- 
and vitalizes ever not affected by acids, im- BR ing the Moustache x 
Bailiine on . pervious to moisture, and \\ — Sc atic 
restoring the nat- " forever free from that unpleas- itis so sim Je in its 
jhe ne em ant, musty odor exuding from wet < oN “ —?. A 
quickly produc- bone handles. \ properly the first 
a THE ROYAL DENTAL SOCIETY OF Q —. ao 
the gums, ENGLAND testify in the strongest terms as to PD pany each 


the quick benefits following the use of this Brush, 
and many experts in dentistry declare it tobe the 
greatest invention in dental appliances since the man- 


These articles are sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods 
Dealers; but if you cannot get them conveniently, remit us the 
price by Draft, Check, Money, Post Office Order, or Stamps, at our 
risk, and they will be promptly sent to any address postpaid. \ 
(Either Sex) Wanted for Dr. Scott’s Beautiful Elec- 
tric Corsets, Belts, Electric Hair, Flesh and Tooth 
Brushes and Insoles, No Risk. Quick Sales, Satisfaction guaranteed. For Terms 


G. A. SCOTT, 642 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 







































J LONDON ASSOCIATION 


» now offerto the American public their new 
Electric Hair, Beard and Moustache 
Curler. It is ‘a handsomearticle, nickel-plat- 
ed, with anebonized handle, and it should oc- 
cupy a placein the toilet of every lady and 
gentleman in America, 


and fluffy” mode, 
crim dr other forms of false hair 
will find this Electric Curler a 
very usefularticle. Itdoes not 
break off and ruin the hair 
like the ordinary crimping 
process, and in wet or hot 
weatherit works as quick- 
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First Hen.—'There comes the woman to 
drive us out of her garden. , 

Second Hen.—Yes, and she’s picking up a 
stone, too! Let’s fly out, quick. 

First Hen.—No, no; stay here. 

Second Hen.— But she’s aiming right at us. 

First Hen.—Yes, and if we move we might 
get hit.— Chicago Tribune. 


A GREAT many persons think the capital of 
Louisiana is New Orleans, This is altogether 
wrong. ‘The principal capital of Louisiana is 
the money brought there by Northern visitors. 
—New York Graphic. 

Tuis is.the month of roses, when’ blossoms 
and cycloneses blowses, and the people in town 
just pull the blinds down, and into the coun- 
tery goéses.— Brooklyn Eagle. 





REED & CARNRICK’S SODIUM HYPOCHLORITE. Recommend- 
ed by the Public Health Association as superior and least expensive of all 
disinfectants and germicides. Cholera, Diphtheria, Fevers, Malaria, etc., 
prevented by its use. Sold everywhere. Send for Pamphlet. 

REED & CARNRICK, 182 Fulton Street, New York. 177 








Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. 14th 8T.,N. YY. - 








An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoa, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart @ delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your = or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
5i BROADWAY. N. ¥. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 









The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L, FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 











Numbers 9, 10, 26 and 371 of English Puck will be 
bought at this office at Io cents per copy. 
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REMOVAL! 
AUGUSTUS BAUS & CO., 


PIANO MANUFACTURERS, 
HAVE REMOVED FROM 


26 WEST 23RD STREET 
58 WEST 23RD STREET, 





FUL HOUSE*=" $1200 


panty | 





* * ® This marvelous house has been built more than 
800 tines from our p'!ans; itis so well planned that it affords 
ample room ever for a la family. Ist ficor shown 
above; on 2d floor are 4 bed rooms and in attic 2 more. 
Plenty ofClosets. The whole warmed by one chimney. 
illustrations and full description of the above 
as naa as of 39 other nears, rangingin cost from $400 up 
to $6,500, may be found in “‘SHOPPELL’s MODERN Low- 
Cost Hovusss,”’ a large quarto pamphlet, ors also 
how to select sites, get loans, &c. Sent  peatee! on re- 
ceiptof50c. Stamps taken, 3 or send $1 bill an = Swahes 
turnthechange. Address, BUILDING PLAN ASSOCIATION, 2°3 
(Mention this Paper.) 24 Beekman St., (Box 2702,) N. Y. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess, 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves.,N. ¥. 











THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co., 
No. 860 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 
THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St, Louis aud 

NEW YORK. - 


‘swiss MILK FOOD 
swiss 
For Children PAST Teething. 
Write us for testimonials of the medi- 
cal profession regarding it. 
ANGLO-SWISS CONDENSED MILK CO. 
P. 0. Box 3773, New-York. 




















For Summer Wear. 
Our New 


SERGES, MOHAIRS, PLAIDS, CHECKS, ana 
DIAGONALS. 
Finest Assortment in the City. 


Suits to order from $20.00 
Pants“ . 5-00 
Samples and Selfmeasurement Ruics Mailed on A pplication, 


zg? to 151% Bowery 


and 


Broadway € oth Street, 


Opposite Stewart’s, New York. 


THE mosquito is a queer bird. He is versa- 
tile. He can turn his hand to almost anything, 
and do it quickly, too. When you see one 
balancing on his tiptoes like a girl crossing a 
muddy walk, you would swear he was all legs. 
When he dodges from one of your ears to the 
other like chain-lightning, you are confident 
that instead of legs they are all wings. At 
midnight, when all the world is hushed and 
still, and he patiently waits by your bedside 
until you drop asleep, so that his impending 
operations may not disturb you, he sings his 


happy, contented little ditty to while away the’ 


time, and then you are certain that he is all 
voice. When he lights down on you and be- 
gins to explore your anatomy, to find out what 


you are stuffed with, you swear on a stack of 


Bibles—of the new version, Oxford edition, 
price two dollars—that legs, wings, voice and 
all had turned into red-hot drilling tools, soaked 
in pork-brine. When you strike where he was 
and hit where he is not, you think he has 
smelted the whole business into a combination 
of Bessemer steel springs, oil-tempered. Yes, 
the mosquito is a whole tool-chest, with mon- 
key-wrench and oil-can thrown in, and a port- 
able forge to keep his tools hot. —Dansville 
Breeze. 


*CaLLED Back’”’—Minister Keily. (P.S.— 
Not by Hugh Conway.)—Jorristown Herald, 





Careless Slaughter of Innocents. 


Ancient massacres of defenseless young could hardly 
surpass the careless sacrifice of innocent youth now. Need- 
less neglect often develops a slight cold into malignant 
diphtheria or scarlet fever, and the youthful sufferer is 
lost, where a prompt and thoughtful use of Durry’s 
Pure Matr WHISKEY would surely have saved and re- 
stored a happy life. This is the best possible remedy 
to successfully meet diseases that work so quickly, and a 
supply should always be kept at hand for ready use. For 
sale by any reliable grocer or druggist. 





HONOGRAPHY, or Phonetic Short Hand. Catalogue of 
works by Benn Pitman and Jerome B. Howard, with alphabet 
and illustration for beginners, sent on application. Address: 
22 PHONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE, Cincinnati, Ohio, 











Is the BEST. No preparation. 
Jsed with any clean pen for marking 
any fabric, Popular for decorative 
work on linen. Keceived Centennial! 
D Diploma. Estab- 
lished 50 years. Svld by all 
Druggists, Stationers & Newn Agt’s. 
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HAMPLIN’S 


Litt PRARL | 
FOR BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. | 


‘beauty 10 o™ the 

fare 6 and. forint Mo 
use & ONLY BE BO cts. aporth double that that 
articles fos Fea. the on same purpose. 
an a Bal Best gure you ae set the genuine. 





SPEEDILY REM 
leaving the akin 2 








PORTRAITCOPYINCHOUSE 


New agents wanted in every state. Send for price list 186 
and terms to J. A. Shepard, Lakeside Bldg. Chicago. *°> 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up 1m hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitabie 
for presents. Try itonce. 


Add: Pa CUNTHER, Confectioner 
i C.F Madison St. chi icago. * 








ALL-NIGHT INHALATION. 


THE PILLOW-INHALER! 


Cures CaTaRRu, Hay-Fever, ASTHMA 
and ConsuMPTION by enabling the sufferer 
to breathe (inhale) powerful, healing, 
soothing and curative vapors all night,— 
eight hours out of the twenty-four, —whilst 
sleeping as usual. Safe, comfortable, 
pleasant. Inexpensive. The most suc- 
4 — ay may me ee. No matter 
= what you have tried or how despairin 
You are, call and see it, or send for Pamphlet a and Testimonials. ad 
THE PILLOW-INHALER 

25 East 14th Street, New York. 2 











EDEN ut MUSE. —foen hope ta i> Sundays fos 


to 11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horror: 
aL round ae World in Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in tle Winter 
Garden every afternoon evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 


TAPE WORM. 


oe ee me two spoons of medicine in two or 
three en 2 articulars address with Stemp to 
” EICh HORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 








H UMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 


ITCHING 
AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 





AND BVBRY SPecIc. OF ITcHING, Scaly, Pimply, Inherited, Scro- 
fulous, and Contagious D seas: s of the Blood, Skin, and Scalp, 

with Loss of Hair, from in fancy to old age, are positively cured 
a the Cuticura Remepirs. 


Cuticura Resotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonuus elements, and 
thus removes the cause, 


Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allavs Itching and 
inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 


Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuticurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Ch: apped and Oily Skin. 


Sold everywhere. Price: Cuticura, 50c ; Resotvent, fr; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG anp Cuumicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 


Qa Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


Frightfal Case of a a Colored Mat. 





T contracted a fearful case of blood poison in 1883. I was treated 
with the old remedies of Me:cury and Potash, which brought on 
rheumatism and impaired my digestive organs. Every joint in 
me was swollen and full of pain. When I was given up to die, my 

hysicians thought it would be a good time to test the virtues of 
Bw ift’s Specific. I improved from the very first dose. Soon the 
rheumatism left me, my appetite became all right, and the ulcers, 
which the doct-r said were the most frightful he had ever see n, 
began to heal, and by the first of October, 1884, I was a well man 
again. LEM McCLENDON. 


Lem McClendon has been in the employ of the Chess-Carley 
Company for some years, and I Know the above statement to be 
true. W.. B. Crosry, 

Manager Chess-Carley Co., Atlanta Division. 

Atlanta, Ga., April 18, 1885. 

Treatise on Rlood and Skin diseases mailed free. 


Tue Swiet Spsciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga. 
N. Y., 157 W. 23d St. 





The Famous English Custard Powaer—Produces 
DELIC/OUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at 
HALF THE COST AND TROUBLE. 


Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
j sufficient for 3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 


LUXURY. 


inventors and Manufacturers, ALFRED Birv & Sons, Birming- 
hawt, England. Sold by all grocers. 


PASTRY EVANS & SHOWELL, Philadeiphia, Pa., 
and and 21 Park Place, New York. 

SWEETS Sole Agents for U.S. A., will Mail Free, on receipt 

) of address, ‘* Pastry & Sweets,”’ a little work con- 

} taining Practical Hints and Original me for 

Eree, ) Tasty Dishes for the Dinner and Supper table. 63 





WITH 
YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 5 PER CENT. 


Imperial Austrian 100-fi Government Bond, 


ISSUE OF 1860. 

These tonds are shares in an Austrinn Government loan, and are enaran- 
teed by the Imperial Government and redeemed in drawings TWICK 
ANNUALLY, untill each bond is redeemed with at least 20 per cent. over 
its face vaiue. A part of the interest on the whole loan is distributed in 
premiums ranging from 120 florins to 60,000 florins among the holders of 
bonds redeemed in each drawing. The bonds also bear interest at the rate 
ot 5 per cent. per annum, payable semi-annually. Every bond is entitled to 

TWO DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 
until each and every bond is redeemed with a larger or smaller premium 
Every bond must draw one of the following premiums, as there ure No 
BLANKS 


2 Premiums @ 60,000 Florins _ 120,000 Florins, 
2 @ 10,000 — 29,000 
2 @ >, 000 aad _ 10,000 “ 
4 @ 2,000 — 8,000 “ 
30 @ 1,000 bg - 30,000 « 
60 * @ 200 - = 12,600 o 
4,800 a 120 676,000 “ 
Together 4,900 premiums, amounting to 776,000 Flor ins. The next redemp.- 
tion takes place on the First 9 and every bond bought of 


t of Augu 
us on or before the Ist of Augustis entitled tothe whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town orders sent In REGISTERED 
LeTTERS, and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next draw 
ing. Balances payable in monthly instalmeuts, For orders, circulars, or 
any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO 
*? 
160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New Yorx City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

&@ The above Governme.,t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsoever, as lately decided by the € zona tof Appeals, und do uetcon 
.- twith any ofthe laws of the United State 

. B.—In writing, please state that you saw v this in the English Puck. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict | Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, ose adnan. New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 
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OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21—- 25 WARREN ST NY 


IT AMUSES BLAINE AND HURTS NOBODY. 


But will it ever get tired of going round and round? 
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